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The  time is  yet far  distant  when  they will be
kind and gentle to one another.    The time is yet
far distant when they will not war upon one an-
other, and when pictures representing battle scenes
will be hidden away as affording an immoral and
shameful  spectacle.     I  believe  that the reign of
violence will last a long time yet,  that for many
years to come the nations will rend one another
asunder for trivial  reasons ; that for many  years
to come   the  people   of  the   same country will
desperately snatch from one another the common
necessaries of life,  instead  of equitably  dividing
them.     But I  also believe that   men   are   least
ferocious when they are least  wretched,  that in
the long run the progress of industry will produce
a certain  softening of manners,    A botanist has
assured me that if a hawthorn be transplanted from
a stony to a fruitful soil its thorns will change into
flowers."

<c There you are ! You are an optimist, papa ;
I knew you were ! " cried Pauline, stopping short
for a moment in the middle of the pavement to
gaze at her father with her dawn-grey eyes, full
of gentle radiance and morning coolness, a You
are an optimist. You are working with a cheer-
ful heart to build the house of the future. That
is good! It is a fine thing to build the New
Republic with men of good will"